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Sung at Sadlers Wells, 


A Peafnre's ſmooth wings, ſee old Time 
a, 7 | iteals away, | 
0 love's fatal flame led the ſhepherd aſtra, 

iy day „ O ye ſwains were a roun def de: iglit, 
Erom the cool of the morn to the ſtillneſs of night 
No care jound a piace in my cottage or brejts _ 


But health and content all the year was my gueſt, hs 


It was then no fair Phillis my heart could enſnare, 
With voice or with feature, with dreſs or with air + ; 
So kindly young Cupid bad pointed his dart, — 
Tat! gat! er'd the fv ect,s but l miſt of the ſmart | 

I toy, 7 a whale, then I rov'd like the Bee, _ 

But fill all my fong was 14] never be free, 3 
Iwas tlic: every object ſreſh raptures did yidld, 
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If 1 fray threo the garden, or travers*d the field, 
Jen thouſand gay ſcenes were diſꝑlay'd tomy 
ſiglit, 


It the nightingale ſang! could lien all night, 


With my read | and pipe tO the tune of tho 
ſtream, 
And wake to new ile from a raptrous dream 


1 


Nut now finze for Hehe in ſecret 1 ſigh, 

Alas, Wat change, bow unhappy ain 1, 

adieu to the charms of valley and gla: de, 

Their Frects now all ſicken their colours all lade 

Ne muſiek | find now in Philomel's flrain, LOND 

Alltel the brook ofer the peeLles NOW murmur in 
vain, 


They bay that ſhe's ind; but no kindneſs 1 ſee 
She miles upon others but frawns 602 3 
Then teach me bright Veuns per hafions-Oſt art, 
Ant aid me by reaſon to zanſoine my eart, | 5 
40 crown me defites and to bait, 1 PX 111, 

C ve love to che nmph, er give ce to the fwain, 
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